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"What splendid berries!" she exclaim THE MYSTIC TIE.
JUSTICE TO THE SOUTH.

A Severe SKSuSoS" stalwart

'he American Mi
.cent y held Us annual meeting iu Chicago
i nej.ev. Wr. fttrieby, a celebrated divine of i , nai'man' a governess, who died on Tues--Ne- w

York, and one of the founders of th
' 7 fro,n tetanus caused bv subcutaneous

H

JACKSON,

j The Danger of Hypodermic Injection.
; Fr-- the -

,Jur I'ublm correspondent writes under
date October 23 :

i --T.terday on the remains of Miss Frances

mjectiou of mornhbi bv. hr own ..hun.l.. ... Tl,
i - f -

case was a remarkable one and shows the
danger of allowing poisonous drugs to be
sold and used by private Dr.
Abraham Meldon, who was called in to see
her on Thursday last, deposed that he found
tier suffering from one of the spasms of
lockjaw. She told him she had been in the
habit fur years when attacked by neuralgia,
co wnicn she was subject, of injecting
morpnia umler the skin with a needle, and
that she had used twelve grains of morphia
in an injection that morning, and she
showed him four papers. The ordinary do.--e
was from one-eight- h to a quarter of a grain.
Twelve grains was an enormous dose and
proved that she bad been long in the habit
of using it. There was no case on record
of a similar quantity having lieen used by
any other jierson. Two or three years ago
a case of death from a wound caused by
subcutaiieoue injection occurred in London,
but then the dose was only two or three
grains. He was of opinion that the tetanus
in this cas must have been caused by
injury to some nerve by the needle. The
n-- e of these hypodermic needles by private
iiersons was highly dangerous. He knew
of two cases of lockiaw brought on bv their
use. He had made a jiot-niorte- exami-
nation, and found all the bodily organs in
a perfectly healthy condition. The entire
front of her person, however, yv:is covered
with innumerable punctured scars, produced
bv the nee-li- e as if, in fact, she bad been
tatt'xied. From Monday until Friday sh
nail no power oi swaiiowim;, but on Satur
day she recovered the power. In answer to"

the coroner, yvlio said that several medical
men thought she might have obtained
strychnine in place of morphia. Dr. Meldon
said he was satisfied that she did not use
strychnine. The spasms of tetanus were
the same as those of strychnine, but in the
case of stychtiine, after the spasms pass
away the person becomes quite well,
whereas, after the tetanus spasms the mus-
cles remain contracted. He thought it was
a custom attended with great danger that a
KTsoti could go to an apothecary's shop and

get ten or twelve quantities of a prescrip-
tion of the kind. When a prescription was
once given any apothecary would give
twenty quantities of it afterward. It was
evident that the ueceascu Knew tue effects oi
morphia, and did not take it for a poisonous
purpose. He dil not think she thought she
could have been poisoned with it she had
Wen so accustomed to it. Her death was
caused by the wound she inflicted on her-
self, and was purely the result of misadven-
ture. She would have died more speedily
than she did from the puncture of the
needle if the morphia bad not been on it.
The jury found a verdict in accordance
yvith this opinion."

Slavery at Hong Kong.

From theTokio Times.
JJGov. Hennessy, on his return to the seat
of his (roveriiment, will have a subject de-
manding investigation, and one with which
he will, no doubt, deal promptly. It is
hard to imagine, that, in this instance,
any reforms he may insist upon instituting
will be objected to or meet with opposition
on the part of the residents of Hong Kong ';

yet recalcitrancy, as inexplicable as it
would be now in view of recent occurrences,
has before been manifested in the same
locality. The- - Daily Press makes the
astonishing revelation that, in the island of
fragrant streams, a traiie iu human flesh
and blood is so unblusbingly carried on
that premiums for the recovery of runaway
slaves are openly advertised. A Chinese
placard, whereof a tradition is made by our
contemporary, has been publicly posted in
the town of Victoria, offering a reward for
information leading to the restoration to
her owner of a girl H years of age who had
absconded. The word used to designate
this child is said to lie an exact equivalent
of the term "slave," and in no way related
to that applied to offspring placed by
parent in families of better position than
their own. A terrible condition of affairs
is disclosed. Bands of pirates make organ-
ized descents upon the mainland, and carry
off all the young women and children of
whole villages. The captives are then put
u ion passage boats and conveyed to Hong
Kong, where the girls are drafted into
brothels and the boys sold to tradesmen.
It is stated that the wretched victims con-

sider themselves wholly in the power of
their captors and allow their bodies to be
disjiosed of without ottering any resistance.
Occasionally a case isdeteeted by the police,
and severely punished in the courts. Im-

munity, however, is apparently the rule,
and conviction the exception, in the case of
the ruffian robbers ; for there is much force
in the suggestion that, as the number of
prisoners charged last year liefore the
British magistrates yvith abduction and
sale of women aud female children was no
less than 47, the trade must be extensive
and prcfitable in order to cover the risk it
involves. The Press goes on to remark
that as persons of position and outward
respectability are more or less directly con-

cerned, one remedy might be applied, name-
ly, to make the purchase of children as
dangerous an undertaking as the sale. If
there is a case in which the receiver is
worse than the thief, and should incur a
severer penalty, this is such a one. The
attention of the Chief Justice has been
attracted to the iDiquitions traffic; and
there is hope that Mr. Hennessy, act-
ing in concert with the provincial authori-
ties on the mainland, may devise some
effective method to remove this stigma from
the record of a colony whose annals are un-
fortunately connected with the worst
results of the intercourse which Great
Britain has forced upon reluctant China.

An Ideal School for Girls.
From London Truth.

I have long had as an idea the creation
of a girls' school which shall lie organ-
ized on exactly the same plan as public
schools for Irivs Eton, for instance.
The girls should reside by tyventies iu
the houses of married masters, whose
wives would act as "dames;" and there
should in each house be a resident gov
erness to discharge the functions of
monitors. The girls should each have
their oyvn private room, where thev
might take breakfast and tea singly or
in messes of two and three, a.s they
might prefer, and they should dine and
sup at their tutors and dame stables.
The classes should be held in the school
rooms of the college under the direction
of male or female professors ; and the
girls should attend rvices all together
in their college chapel. As for recrea
tion, such a college as I propose would
become a little township, having its
walks and parks where the pupils would
have liberty to roam and play as they
please under certain restrictions as to
hours of lock-u- p. If in a college of this
kind music and drawing were treated as
extras, and the general education were
confined to the three K s, modern lan
suasres. historv. ceosranhv and sewinsr
I am convinced the school would turn
out very creditable pupils indeed, and,
what is equally to the purpose, would
render the school life of the girls happy,
which seldom is at present. I hope to
see this idea carried out some day by a
group ot paterfamuiases having money
to embark in an enterprise which would
ultimately pay well in more senses than
one.

When the incumbent of a stolen Presi-
dency rets up a show of holy iadignation
at an alleged repudiation, it reminds one of
the professional burrlar who complained
that it degraded him to be locked up with
petty larcemsts.

Camping-ou- t parties often become
cramping out parties., i. His is some
times caused by damn weather, and
sometimes by the rood they iparry in
bottles. r

, So&k a sheet of paper in m hiskey and
let ice ate 8 get at it. im iu minutes
you cm pick any t ne cf then up by the
hind le 3, and their viss ixikmllastoa- -

ifyou.

Names invariably discontinued at expirat-

ion "f time jiaid for, unless renewed.

For Tub Clakiom.
THE THEEE SCOURGES.

'Twa- - dream the spirit came, and led me
by the band,

To the summit of a mountain that o'erlooked
a smiling land,

Wiici-- ace and plenty reigned supreme,
"lint see j "n cloud!" she said?

Jt gatliering in the North, and soon the
skies it overspread,

And then it took a fearful ?hape, a demon's
shape, I trow,

With blood bespattered garments and the
Cain-mar- k on his brow.

.All t lie land the demots shadow black envel-
oped like a pall,

Awl the l.rave.st and the best went forth and
perished at bis call.

.An! the glare of burned cities thro' the pall-
like shadow broke,

Ari l the lightning of artillery, an I the lurid
battle smoke

armies struggling on the blood-pollut-

plain.
And wives and mothers wailing o'er the

t o lies of the sl.-iiu-.

T.1I gorged with blood, the war fiend from the
desolate land withdrew,

Then the spirit of the dream said: "Lo,
another comes, in view !''

And I saw a monster gliding, like a serpent
trMi a tomb,

t er the altars and the hearthstones of the
land still wrapped in gloom1,

ltevouriny or defiling what the nobler fiend
h id left,

Ti'l the robbed and outraged people seemed
of hope itself bereft,

And siiio l as hey wore paralyzed with horror
at t he sieht.

Till, recovering they gathered in their
might,

A lid the demon called corruption, wildly
howling, t timed and rled,

Then, "liehold the one most terrible of all !"
the spirit, said.

I n a gem-lik- e island mirrored in the radiant
summer sea,

Where the stately p.ilinsare nodding to the
waves' soft litilriby;

Neath the shadow of the mountain down
whose sides the bright cascades

Are leaping midst the shifting of alternate
1 if.'hl s and shade-- , .

From t he clouds forever passing on the per-

fume laden air,
Lay the demon care, 1'esl ileiice, like a tiger

i it his lair ;

"till stealthily advancing from his island in
the South,

lie passed the si u mb'ri ng warden at the
mighty river's mouth.

Then a cry of woe and terror from the shudder-
ing land tip-ros- e.

As fell, like leaves of summer, 'neath the
demon's deadly blows,

In city, town and hamlet, and the forest
shaded cot,

Old age, ami youth, and manhood, and the
babe that heeded not.

And evil passions broke their leash and swelled
the demon' s t rain ;

l!ase fear and heartless selfishness and the
curst love of gain;

I'.nt heroism, oftenest, clothed in woman's
beauteous form,

Stood and vainly bared, alas I her glorious
bosom to the storm;

And heaven descended charity in vain her
oflerings spread,

While the land was scooped with shallow
graves that hardly hid the dead.

J. K. Kgglkstox.
1hY Grove, Miss., Nov. 9th, 187'J.

Overworked "Women.

Nothing is more reprehensible and thor-
oughly wrong than tLe idea that a woman
fulfills her duty by doing an amount of
work that is far" beyond lier. She not only
does not fulfill her duty, but she most
signally fails in it, and the failure is truly
deplorable. There can be no sadder sight
than that of a broken down, overworked
wife and mother a woman who is tired all
her life through. If the work of the house-

hold cannot be accomplished by order,
system, and moderate vrork, without the
necessity ot wearing, heart-breakin- g toil
toil that is never ended without making
life a tieadmill of lalior, then, for the sake
of humanity, let the work go.

Itctter to "live in the midstof disorder than
that order should be purchased at so high
a price the cost of health, strength, happi-
ness, and all that makes existence endura-
ble. The woman who spends her life in
unnecessary lalior is by this very labor
unfitted for the highest duties of home.
She should be the haven of rest to which
both husband and children turn for peace
and refreshment. She should lie the eare-fu- l,

intelligent adviser and guide of the
one, the tender confidant and helpmate of
the other. How is it possible for a woman
exhausted in body, as a natural consequence
in mind also, to perform either of these
office ? No, it is not possible. The
constant strain is too great. Nature gives
way beneath it. She loses health and
spirit and hopefulness, and more than all,
her youth the last thing that a woman
should alloyv to slip from her; for, no
matter how old she is id years, she should
lie voting in heart and feeling, for the youth
of age is sometimes more attractive than
youth itself.

To the overworked woman this green
old age is out of question ; old age comes
on her, sere and yellow, before its time,
iler disposition is ruined, her temjier
soured, her very nature is changed, by the
burden which, too heavy to carry, is dragged
along s lout; as wearied feet and tired
baud can do their part. Uvea her allee-tion- s

are blunted, and she becomes merely
i.:..., ....,., ,n without the time to

21 Ilim uinc - " - - -

be womanlv, a mother without the time
to train and" guide her children as only a
mother can, a wile without the lime to
sympathize with and cheer her husband, a

the day thatwoman so overworked during
when night comes her sole thought and
intense louging is for the rest and sleep
that very probably will not come: and,
even if it should, that she is too tired to
rnioy. Better bv far let everything go un-

finished, to live as best she can, than to
entail on herself and family the curse of
overwork. Sanitary Magazine.

Ancient Pompeii.

A correspondent of .Hand and Heart, an
English periodical, writes: An interesting
feature of the inner life of ancient Pompeii
as now revealed to view is the appearance
of the frequent 'signs' over the shops, every
trade and business having its own particu-
lar sign or trade mark over the outer door-

way- Thus the frequent wineshops are
iudieated; oue of these was exceedingly
honest in it aign a Bacchanalian revel,
showing a druuken man in the foreground !

Wine jars were here in abupdance, some of
them very large. Oue .that I measured
required my handkerchief aeven and a quar-
ter times round to indicate its girth, A
Burgeon's house was indentified by the sur-

gical instruments it contained ; a baker's
ehop was found with as many as 81 loaves
in the oven all overbaked, you may be
sure, by centuriea! These loaves are. now
dispersed throughout the principal
museum f the world. A public school
was indicated by its own amusing signboard,

rough picture, representing one boy on
another boy's back, and the master with
the birch rod, as my guide said in broken
English, 'giving him a licking!' And over
one of the house J saw this motto inscribed ;

OtioU locu hie non et PUctde moraior; to
which I give the following translation :

Jfo place for idlers here to stay !

Lounger, arise and go thy way I ;

A tattle Boy Long Journey Alone.

From San Jose (Cal) Mercury, Oct. 23.

The overland train of Tuesday evening
bronght a little- - ld boy named
Charles Wise, who had come from Phila-
delphia to San Jose all alone. He had been
taken excellent care of by the various con-

ductors. -- The boy4 father resides ia SwiU
CruJCbtit'did not expect him nntil Wed-

nesday ' The-- 1 ittle fellow's heart failed
him-whe-

n he arrived at the San Jose depot
and ouftd no one to meet him. He insisted

staying at the depot, " he said hi.on
father had promised to meet him and be
knew he would. The child was taken charge

of by Chief llaskiii, who soon made the
child forret his disappointment. - .The
neetingletreea atJer and cbui yesterday

raa a jSq t j ess. -

10, 1879.

DID HOT.

'Twas a new feeling something more
Than we had dar'd to own before,

Wbiiifi then w hid not ;
We saw it in each other's eye,
And wish'd, in every half-breat- d sigh,

To speak, but did not.
She felt bv lips' impassion'd touch
'Twas the first time I Jard to much.

And yet she hid not ;
But whisper'd o'er my burning brow :
"Oh ! do you doubt I love you now?"

Sweet soul ! I did not--

Warmly I felt her bosom thrill,
I press'd it closer, closer still,

Thoush gently bid not ;

Till oh ! the world bath seldom heard
Of lovens who so nearly err'd,

And yet, who did not.
Anonymous.

LILT.

My fair white flow'r, give me your touch of
uote

Give it to me to me to life's dim sorrow :

Crown me with all your happy trust and
lauh.

That I may love the morrow.

Give me your clinging heart, my blossom
white.

Tour sunshine sweet to gild ray proud despair
ing :

Bloom iu my life with light and soft perfume,
Beyond comparing.

Is this too much ? Then love me, bud of snow
I'll ask no more. Love me till day is dying,
Aud nisrht is done. Love me forever, sweet,

Till I'm past sighing.
f'anny Driscoll.

FEMININITIES-
.-

Eve's first outfit was a fall costume.
Here lies a uiri as one iorgotten, who

lost her shape with the rise of cotton.
Young ladies desirous of leading

lives of "true inwardness," .should
adopt two maxims for the summer,
scream; for the winter, I stir.

Manv a young lady is afllicted yvith
heart disease; it is not caused by
aneurism, however, but only hv a
young man who parts his hair in the
middle.

Some females have just lieen arrested
111 Kentucky for the manufacture of
illicit yvhiskev. This is the first re
corded instance of a woman keepinir
till.
"Isn't that your friend, Mine. C,

who is dancing there?" ' Yes.
'That's a frightfully ill-ma- dress she

has on. "ies, but it it yvasn t it
wouldn't fit her." .

"Two souls with but a single thought,
1 wo hearts winch beat as one :

Old folks a lied the lamp turned out
Uli, crackey ! wasn t it fun T

Every lady who goes to the theatre
has a perfect right to a wear high hat.
The people behind her should have se-

cured the seat in front. If they did
not she is not to blame.

A Boston woman cut her dress from
a pattern in a magazine dated 1M73 be
fore she discovered that it wasn t lSii),
and it took three doctors to tide her
over that long, lonely night.

'The only jokes women like to read
are those yvhieh renect ridicule upon
men." "Yes," says a contemporary,
"on taking up a paper a woman inva-
riably turns to the marriage column."

A young gentleman and lady who
yvere suddenly startled in their loving
talk by a loud cough behind the door,
referred to their sudden agitation by re
marking that thev had two hearts that
beat like fun,

It is said that a girl who can shed
three or four tears at a critical moment
and folloyv them up with a quivering
sigh, can marry all around a good-loo- k

ing blonde who does nothing buttntV to
blush.

Neyv York Herald : A lady yvrites to
k tis fur a poetical name for a pic

turesque, tumble-doyv- n antique-lookin- g

farm. Call it Lalla Kookery. You
couldn't get a Moore antique or roman
tic name than that.

A Boston lady lost a pocket-boo- k

containing Si CM), and when an honest
little felloyy returned it to her she was
so grateful that she gave him a great
deal of good advice and didn't charge
htm a cent for it.

Talk about a woman lieing at a loss
for an expedient. She's never at a loss
for anything but a man. If she's in a
crowded street car and wants to scratch
her head, she simply changes the loca-

tion of a hair-pi- n.

El)cnzer Stone and his wife Flora,
out West, yvere divorced not long ago,
but afteryvard they came to an under-
standing, were remarried and are now
happy' together as far as we knoyv. It
yvas a case of Eb and Flo, it yvould
seem ; at any rate, thev are . tide now.

Arabella's admirer, a tailor, has got
the mitten, all on account of his heavy
Ward. Arabella said his hirsute face
didn't her suit ; in other words, her
suitor was hirsuiter than she fancied,
and it would suit her if he would press
his suit with somebody who was more
of a goose than she yvas.- -

"What is the difference between the
article a woman has in her hand and
woman herself as she steps on a peach-parin- g

yvhile chasing her undutiful
son around the corner ?" yvas the simple
question he asked. "It's easy ;

the one is a slapping slipper, and the
other a slipping slapper," was his vol-
untary answer, accompanied by the
sickliest grin ever witnessed.

Curing Sardines.

Another interesting product of France,
not of its soil but of its waters, is the
sardine, yvhieh is borne to every clime,
and considered a delicacy by all nations.
It is said to belong to the herring fami-
ly, but never attains to a large size.
The uniformity of the size is seen
in the boxes, which are just adapt-
ed to packing them, as they are
found to correspond in length. These
little finny creatures are caught in nets,
and after being well washed, the heads
are cut off and the fish are sprinkled
lightly with fine salt. After lying for a
feyv hours they are placed on grids in
rows almost perpindicular. The frames
are then placed in pans containing boil-

ing olive oil. This oil is changed as
often as it becomes too black and dirty
for continuing the cooking process.
As soon as the fish are considered suff-
iciently cooked they are withdrawn
from the pans of oil and the grids are
placed on tables inclining towards a
groove in the center. The oil is thus
carried to a vessel prepared" to receive
it. . Around these tables stand the
women whose business it is to pack tbe
fish closely and uniformly in boxes.
The boxes being full, the fish are cover-
ed with fresh oil, and the lids of the
boxes are then soldered down. Thus
hermetically sealed, they are plaaced in
a wire basket .and immersed in boiling
water. . The smaller boxes, are thus
boiled for about an hour and the lar-
ger ones somewhat longer, in proportion
to the size of the box. The fish are

I then ready for themarket; and, being
packed in cases, are,ent to the ends of
the earth. Jlarseilles Correspondent
Boston Journal.
; A celebrated German chemist, to whorq
was addressed the question 1 'What is
man V promptly replied. : "A pinch of
piiopphorys and a bucketful of water,

Jisir isews.

"Special, or local uilie , cent per hue
eaeh int-rtion- .

Buoyed by shout? of lmul arrlaim
Vinpitiir th ir deeds to ircuiurttl fame.

But glory won in tstt!o field
Tim palm to better acts must yield,

Achieved by tfio-- e itli virtue
Performing dee l inspired of ind.

For not !! a l..-- r th.iii lie liose plume
leoea bbo down in tho conflict's

Not less a iu;irt j r tl nn t tune ho slake
A ti!ooJ-!i,ir- i bound to the tun atrip stake,In he who i the Ui Jet'enee,
Ajriiinst th.' s'n.u-- of the pestilence."
The year 1 7S. Sir Knidits. w.i an fp.xh

in this generation. It was indoid a time
that tried tlie souls of in. n. Ii was ibcn
that especially our own section was viiu--
by that grat atmospheric jiestilcutial ciire,
which 1 It but death and desolation
in its wake, li was when the sairron-hue-

bird of death, leaving its ln rcli in the far
Isles ol the Smtli and winjinj; its way
northward, oised in midair for awhileover
the fated little city of tiretiada, from
whence, it was thought by manv, 'twould
no farther travel, yet it resumed its flight,
mid iiver your own happy and hospitable
hollies it hovered low and long, rustling
from its dark wins. at every breath, the
poison of death, leaving the air reeking
w it'n charm 1 odors and rife with moans and
lamentations.

Ah! who of us can forget those days of
dismal, dire doing, ,.f the Insatiate Fiend?
And who (.,f forget the iA.i and their
glorious deeds? Sir Knights, think of r
Walter, the Falconers, Hugh Wmhou
Mcl.ain, Willi-- . Koss and of Uut ler - w hot
death is f such recent date that I wool

intrude iisin the sacred privacy of
your grief -- of Fairchild, of Saiitiilers' and
of Worshaui, and a host of other Martyr
Knights who licliecd that

llHfllll'l tilt . '.IKK'tM tllU,
Or in i be haitb-'- s an.

The liitest place for noiti to die,
Is he dies ty mini."

l!ut we should not iiiouni the dead, feir

"Men drp no fast, ere life's 'mid siago we
tread.

Few know so many friends alive ns dead."
Have you ever thought. Sir Knights,

of the startling truth contained in those
last two lines? That by the time we reach
life's meridian, there are Init few of lis but
have niiire frien, Is dead than living. This
fact contains two lessons fur us all : First,
that a majority of the children of men die
liefore they reach the middle, of life's max-
imum, which should teach the younger that
they should Ik- - prepared, tin. I "should tent h
those that have passed that point, that they
arc but exceptions to the rule, with the
odd against them ; therefore, 1 would say-t-

them, "'I'm' ye also ready." Hut ouV
Order teaches us that there is" a "Resurrec-
tion and a Life," that
"There's a world w here nil are eipial,

We are liui-i- it last,
yVe shall meet upun the level there,

W lien t he gates of d Mill are pnsed.
We shall Ntiind before the Orient,

And our Master will he there,
To try the block we oiler,

Willi His o u unerring square."
Kir Knights, let us so live that when wo

shall lieollered the last Libation , and re- -

cctve our summon to cross tho river that wo
may final, the cup w ith a conviction that we
will "rest beneath tho t rees," and may we
realize that we are but "called from lalior to
refreshment," and go not like the quarry
slave at night, scourged to his dungeon, but
yvith an unfaltering trust in il. power of
the "Lion of the tribe of Judali." And li t
each of us, Sir Knights, so live and act
towards each other, and society at large,
that those who are lint of us by compact
w ill say, "J, isi h'ni.jht 'J Mj.lar." la-- t

us remember our dead f raters; they have
left us a noble heritage. We, us Knights,
have succeeded to a grand legacy, a sacred
trust. Let us not prove uulaitiil'iil or un-
worthy of the high boon committed to our
care; that of preserving the fair escutch-
eon of Knighthood, which has been bur-
nished, and, if jKissihle, made more brilliant
by having had iu its ranks our departed
brothers. And in rt ineinbet ing those that
have gone, we cannot forget the living.
Let us take (in interest iu the increase of
our Order. Think of the good it has done.
Our retiring Orand Commander, 1'azton,
in his annual address says ''that scarcely
had the wiiitrcd lightning made known our
distress and needs, when the responses,
came full, free and unstinted, embracing
every nation and every country from
the rivers unto the sea, "ainl even the Is-
lands of the sea, contributions of money, of
medicine.:, of supplies of every k ind. 'J'hero
came too, brave, tender hearts, fully appre-
ciating the dangers, but ready to do and
die. And with
this material aid, there same such words of
loving, tender sympathy, as caused the
fears of gratitude to How, and made us
know that the ties which bind us. are as

'four-fol- d cords not easily broken and
that from Masonic sources we received ex-
ceeding $IS,t)00, and lb at the flow of gen
erosity was only cheeked by reiicat-- as-
surances that our pressing needs had been
abundantly supplied."

Iu conclusion, Sir Knights, I would ad-
monish, that while it is laudable a lid emi-
nently pro.cr to use all eilijrts within tho
limits of the landmarks, to extend Hie in-
fluence, and strengthen and uphold our
Order, yet we should remember, that wo
want riiii(icr and not tinihrr remember
that good men make good Knights, but
bad men never; mid we look not at a man's
jKctiniary condition, be be a peasant or a
prince, for "a man's a man for a' that."

And now a word to (hose who have ever
been the ss-eia- l objects of our Kni'htly
protection, and chivalric solicit tide. It lias

i lieantifully snid that then? is a mys-
terious magnet ism drawing beauty and
chivalry together. Chivalry execute what
lieauty inspires, and beauty delights in, and
rewards the valor ot the Knight, and I
would say that it has never been my good
fortune to witness a stronger current of that
mysterious magnet, in drawing together
beauty and chivalry, than I witness here
tlii.- - evening, and I am sure that if chivalry
executes as yvell as beauty inspires, then
lieauty will Ikj busy in this assemblage re-
warding valor, when opportunity oilers lor
valorous display. And now, Sir Kinghts, 1

trust that while letiuty has inspired your
chivalry, that 1 may t licit your sympathy
in this my first ellort of this nature.

liefore this excellent address was delivered
the infant child of Mr. Jim. MeCarrolI was
presented for baptism, and the sacrament
administered in belialfof the order by Lev.
.1. I. Cameron, of the M. L. Church. In
presenting the child for baptism the firand
Commander, lieing present, said:

ItKVKHKMi Sin We upKiir 1. fore you
at the recjuesl of the parent of this babe
to ask at your bands the rites of Christian
baptism for it.

We, sir, as Knights Templar, acknow ledge
the Saviour as our great Captain and
Leader, and our noble Order is founded on
the Christian religion and a practice of the
Christian virtues. It is meet and projicr,
therefore, that we should come ti vou, a
Christian minister and a fellow-soldie- r under
the same glorious Imnner of tbe cross, ami
ask that you bless this little one, and con-
secrate him in the name of the t treat
Captain of our faith, Jesus Christ.

To thia Mr. Cameron responded as fol-

lows :

Hill Ksi'illTsi I am pleased to bear you
make this declaration. I am also pleasisl
to state that so far as my observation ha
extended your principles harmonize with
your declaration, and in compliance with
your request and in behalf of these parents
I nosv proceed to administer the sacrament
of holy baptism to this child.

The ceremony having been TierPirnied,
anil the address delivered, the Knights and
audience retired from the hall.

Sad Effeot ef Sudden Joy.
Pari. Paper.

A. telegraph clerk's wife had for some
time been in failing health. She went, by
advice of physicians, to stiend the summer
in a farm-hous- e in Normandy, where board-
ers were taken. She wrote to her hiisban J
almost daily, and gave favoraMe bulletins
of her health. Iteccntly he received a letter
bearing the postmark of the village where
she was staying. It aunounced the wife's
death. The poor husband swooned away,
fell into an armchair and was completely
stunned by the blow. This stupt faction
lasted three or four hours. He was aroused
from it by his door-bel- l. He opened t

door. His wife, the very picture of In all h,
stood before him. His surprise and j v
were too sodden too great. lie xnuttwe !

incoherent phrases, hysterically bin lit 1 f" 1

sobbed alternately. He was int,e. I '

physiciant fear' his death will ; '

follow.

HZ KKOWETH THX WAT THAT I TAKE.'

I know not the r is so misty
Tbe joys or the griefs it shall brine,

What cl.iuds ar o erhanjinc the future,
Wtiat flowers by the roadside shall spring;

But .here's One who will journey beside me.
Nor in weal nor in woe will forsake;

Ami this is my solace and comfort
''He knowein the way that I take.

I stand where the cross roads are meeting.
And know not 'he right from the wrong;

?o beckoning finjfe'S direct me.
No welcome floats to me in song;

But my guide will soon give me a token
By wilderness, mountain or lake ;

Wha'evrr (he darkness about me,
"He knoweth the way that I take.7'

And I know that the way leadeth homeward
To the land of the pure an i the blt-sl- .

lo ttie country or ever-lai- r summer,
To the city of peace and of rest ;

And there shall b; healing for siakness,
And fountains. Hip's fever to slake;

yVhti matters beside ? I go heavenward,
"He knoweth the way that I take.''

THE DEESSMAKERS LOVES.

Only this one dear boon I ask.
That you will pive me your a dress.

That in your smile I 3-- may basque,
And gain new love at each caress.

Tbe blushes mantle in your cheeks.
Deny me not, it s dread foulard ;

I've pressed my suit for days and weeks,
Aud sent you letters by the yard.

Oft at .your feet I've. knelt and braid,
Bui you have cut me short aud square,

It 1 ice with you but I'm a frayed
You will not make up to me fair.

It's sashy pale has prown my face,
Thouirh all things look most navy blue ;

I'll collar mine, or I will face
M'h.itever evils may ecru

MARRIED FOiTlOVE.

Locust Heights was one of the love
liest homesteads in tbe county of .

Its owner was wealthy, influential, and
considered a man of honor and a gentle,
generous, charitable gentleman. He
was about thirty vears ot age and un
married, is a fact yvell knoyvn to all the
anxious mothers yvith a surplus of mar
riageable daughters on hand. Uut Uil-Ix-- rt

Piersoii gave mothers and daugh
ters a yvide lierth, for he had no desire
to marry. When he found his ideal,
Locust Heights would have a mistress

not liefore, he said, never thinking
that the woman that yvould open the
gates of paradise for him yvas even then
within sound of his voice.

"No, Jack," Gilbert Piersoii yvas say-
ing, in a dreamy sort of wav, "I have
never yet seen the woman 1 could make
my wife."

Jack Delancy laughed merrily, as he
mounted his horse to ride away. lie
had been making a morning call at the
Heights, and, as usual, brought up the
question of his friend's marriage, for
Jac k yvas a happy Benedict and anxious
to see his friend settled.

"Well, I hope you'll meet your fate
some day, and when you do meet her
let nothing stand in your way."

"No fear of that, Jack," replied Pier-so-n,

who kneyv what his friend hinted
at; "riches or poverty it will be all
the" same to me."

Jack rode off, and Gilbert Pierson
turned to retrace his steps to the house.
A handsome drive, cool and shaded, led
up to the mansion, whose vine-wreath- ed

porticos and long windows, around
which roses yvere trained yvith artistic
taste, were flooded with the bright
Aurust sunshine : and broad patches of
gold lay on the velvety lawn, where a
few tame deer yvere lying. In one of
those same golden patches, and not ten
rods from yvhere Pierson yvas longing,
stood a yvomau, her dark, beautiful
srvpsvface upturned to the summer sky,
and a mass of black, satin-lik-e hair fall
ing about her shoulders. Her dress
was some bright, cheap material, but
fitted her to perfection, and the hand
that clasped the rim of a jaunty hat
yvas as broyvn as a berry, She seemed
to be lost in deep thought, for her dark
eyes seemed to be drinking in the beau
ty ot the scene around her. uiibert
Pier3on yvas struck yvith amazement.
He had never met her in the neighbor
hood, and walked up to her with a
puzzled expression on his countenance.

'Uan 1 00 anytuing ior you, ivuss
'?" he said, as she turned to him

yvith a startled look on her bright face.
The voice that ansyvered him yvas as
syveet and clear as silver bells.

"I have lost my way-- , sir. I yvish to
get home to Mrs. Patterson s if you
please."

"lo JUrs. lattersonsr echoed .sir.
Pierson, as the blushing face crimsoned
still deeper beneath his ardent gaze.
" y hv, you are a good tyvo miles trom
there"."

"Oh dear !" exclaimed the girl, yvith

a weary sign, "then l yvon t nave tne
berries home in time for dinner." She
glanced down at the tin pale, standing
at her feet, and Pierson saw that it was
not half full of blackberries.

"Berry-seekin- g, eh!" smiled Pierson.
"I never knew that Mrs. Patterson own-

ed such a charming daughter."
"Daughter?" she echoed with a merry

laugh; "I am the bound girl free in
one month. Mrs. Patterson's dainty
daughters do not wade through wet grass
and brambles after berries. But please
tell me the shortest route home; Mrs.
Patterson will be angry at my delay."

Mr. Pierson stepped aside and spoke
to a servant who was passing.

"Come, now," he says, laughingly,
"as vou are a neighbor I must use you
neighborly. While Seth is filling vour
pail with fruit from my garden I will or
der a lunch and see that you get nome
in time for dinner."

"Oh. Mr. Pierson. vou are too kind:
no one is ever kind to Marah Gray," she
says with a bright smile, although her
dark eves are full of tears. And they
walk side by side up the cool avenue,
the vouns bound girl talking with the
grace and ease of a thorough woman of
the world, and Gilbert irierson stammer
ing bewildered answers in a manner to
tally unlike his usual genial frankness.
But his momentary diffidence soon van
.ished as they become better acquainted
over the delicate lunch the servants pro
vided. He found, by a few cautious
questions, that Marah Gray was an or
phan, and very unhappy in'the home of
Mrs. Fatterson, who had two daugh-
ters of her own vain, homely girls, who
envied the poor bound girl her beauty
and kept her in the ackground. He
found her intelligent, and was astonished
at the shrewdness of her remarks, while
bis heart ached at her pathetic stories of
her child lire.

"What a beautiful home," she said,
as they stood on the portico, "I think
you must be happy."

She lifted her shy, dark eyes to the
grave, gentle face of the man before her.
The tender light of some newly wakened
feeling was in their depths, and Gilbert
Pieraon's heart gave a great throb as he
thought of the possibility of hating this
girl's face always at his fireside.

; "I am not so very happy. Riches do
not always bring happiness, you know,"
he said with a smile.

"Ah, I know,n she replied; "some
people have everything their heart de-

sires but contentment. . I hope I shall
never be among the number.

Yet you are not content," he says
wistfully,

2fot very; but still am thankful
for the few blessings showered upon me,
one of which is your kindness this morn-
ing," fche laughs as she trips down the
etepa and takes her seat in the wagon-
ette &;th tad driven joni,- - " '

ed as Mr. Pierson takes his seat bv her
side, fche felt confused and shy, for
she expected Seth to drive her home,
and tried to hide her confusion in exam
ining the berries. "Mrs. Patterson will
be delighted."

"I hope so, for I intend toask a favor
of her.

Marah Gray's cheeks were like roses,
and her eyes glowed like stars as thev
drove home under the tall maples, for
some stranjre, deep happiuess had crept
into her lonely heart. Her life had lieen
so joyless that Mr. Piersou's gently-pron- e

red kindness seemed like a glinise
into another world, bummers might
bloom and fade, winters come and so.
with chilling blasts and cheerless rain,
but the glory of that summer day would
never grow dim. The crimson poppias
that edged the corn flushed a deeper red
as the sunlight touched their silken
leaves, the yvjld roses nodded gaily as
the girl's lovely eyes fell on them, "and
the birds broke into blithe snatches of
song, as if they yvould re-ech- o the glad-
ness in the young girl's fresh, syvet
voice.

"I can never thank you too much,"
she says, with a smile and bluh, as Mr.
Pierson set her doyvn at Mrs. Patterson's
door.

"I will call and ask Mrs.
Patterson's permission to call on you.
May I?" he laughs merrily.

"O with a little shrug of horror,
"voii nnet not ; Mrs. Patterson w- -1 1

not like U."
"We shall see !"
And he did see. Mrs. Patterson was

politeness itself until Marah Gray's
name yvas mentioned. After that ice
itself could not have lieen colder. She
could not understand how a man in
Gilbert Piersou's position could stoop to
associate yvith a liound girl. But she
yvas too yvise to risk her reputation

her permission, and Marah yvas

sent into the parlor, liecomingly dressed,
to the chagrin of Mrs. Patterson's
daughters, who had often tried to attract
the attention of the bachelor master of
Lax-iis- t Heights.

Marah Gray's bondage yvas drayving
to a close. In tyvo days she yvould lie
free free to go yvhere she pleased ; yet,
strange as it may appear, something
akin to fear sent a saddened expression
to her bright face as Gilbert Pierson
stood by her side in Mrs. Patterson's
elegant parlor.

"I have not had a happy home here,"
she says, in a loyv voice, "but in two
days I will be homeless."

"Does Mrs. Patterson refuse to retain
you in her service?"

"She says I cannot stay one hour
over my time."

Marah's eves filled yvith tears, for Gil
bert Piersou's friendship had cost her
many a fnnvn.

"Marah" his face is verv close to
hers "have you lieen blind? Do you
knoyv that I yvould not have sought
your society unless I loved you, for I
thru k: 1 have loved you since tlie first
moment I met you. O, my little home-
less one, let me give you my love and
protection for life."

Marah s head dropped loyver and her
lips murmured some faint protest against
his marrying a liound girl.

"Bound or free, you are mine."
And he read his ansyver in the dark

eyes as he kissed the upturned face.
Mrs. Patterson was shocked. But

Gilbert Pierson had hisyvav, and carried
Miss Gray off to the Delancy's, who
were delighted yvith the bride-elec- t. Iu
one mouth they yvere married, jacic
Delancy giving ayvay the bride.

PLAYING WITH FIRE.

BY EDKCND YATES.

Idly she stirred the ashes at her feet.
The burnt-ou- t embers of a, by-go- ne day.

Thinking how bright that Ere had burned
what heat

Glowed once where now she found all cold
and crav.

Then, idly still, scarce knowing what she did,
f anned the pale ashes with tier gentle

breath.
Nor thought of fire within the embers hid,

JNor dreamed ol lite where ail lay com as
death.

Sudden, a lifiht, where all before was dark,
shone in her dazzled eyes and dimmed her

sieht
A tongue of flame that, kindled from some

r.jiark
Undreamed of made a noonday of the nitrlit.

She stood one moment, stunned, then in amaze
She fled, for all her world was in a blaze.

Love in Fiction.

To all great artists, love is the master
r n t 11passion. V ery tew are they wno nave

it in their heart, or their power, to ig-

nore its universal potency, or who do
not take advantage ot the agency yvhieh
yvorks more wonders than any other
among men, to shape their failles by ;

but at the same time, love in the hands
of a great artist is rarely the exclusive
interest, the sole turning-poin- t of the
drama. Even in that most jierfect of
love tales, the story of "Komeo and
Juliet," the baek-grouu- d is full of a
varied and wonderful life of all the
gradations of humanity, old and young
carrying on the affairs of the world in
the distance, in a lowered and subdued
tone of color, as being far from our eye
and not immediately necessary to pri-

mary interest, but yet so carrying them
on that a greater atmosphere of being,
a wider universe than that of their oyyn
passion, is keot around the hapless pair.
But the small dabblers in the art of
fiction who are noyv so abundant are,
perhaps, scarcely capable ofappreciating,
and are quite indisposed to obey, this
wholesome rule of restraint. They are
aware that love is the chief subject of
fiction, without being aware that faction,
even in treating its favorite theme,
must, if is to keep any value or poyver,
be faithful at the same time to those
sober realities of existence which only
the foolish suppose to be antagonistic
to sentiment. It is not the natural se-

lection of the one subject which is most
appropriate to romance which makes
fiction unreal for this subject belongs
more or less to every life, and never
can be left out of the. question ; but it
is the exclusive concentration of all
faculties upon this one theme, so that,
if the novelist were to be trusted,
all life would be confined to one
chapter, and a man' or woman's exis
tence gauged by his or her share of its
early agitations and satisfactions. This,
it is needless to say, is about as false a
view of human existence as would be
that which should pluck out love alto
gether from the influences that sway it
Especially are women badly used by
this superficial and . unintelligent art.
"Love is but part of a man's life, but it
is all a woman's," is so universal a sen-

timent in fiction, that it might be stere
otyped by the printers" as absolutely
certain to recur at least once or twice
in every novel of second or third rate
importance. k raser s Magazine.

Smelts are now caught in the Schuyl-
kill river. At least a Norristown man
went fishinz yesterday and hs wife
says he brought home "eight email
bass, and a few smelt."

.He blew into his gun to see , .

If loading np was needed ;
The jury to a man agree --

That tbe gun blew after he did. h

A great many men look at themselves
through the little end of the world's
opera-glas- s, while the world looks at

ti,rou jU the bijcxi4. ..

Interesting Kulghts Templar Ceremouy
at Holly Springs, October 25, ls;o.

Address of Sir Knight J. M. Ellis of
"Winona.

Ladies axd Gentlemen-- .
a x t 81 a K s u; hts :

My appearance before you on tli i occasion
is somewhat novel as well as embarrassing,
inasmuch as I am the motitli piece of Sir
(.'has. M. Erwiu.tirand Commander Knight
Templar of Mississippi, who a few days
since, received a courteous and cordial
invitation to visit Holly Springs Com man
dery to participate with them in the beau-
tiful baptismal ceremonies just witnessed,
be present at other interesting work lit the
Goamiatidery, and deliver a "short address
on the history and duties of Knights Tein-lar- ,

the lat of which he bas assigned to
me.

The duty is novel in this, that mv posi-
tion properly in the Coinmauderv should lc
in the northeast corner, as the vounrest
Knight therein, in Templar experience:
and naught else, Sir Knights, but the fact
that I had had a foretaste of Holly Springs
hospitality and have Kvu the grateliil
recipient of her refined generosity, could
have induced me to accompany our tirand
Commander and attempt mv present ikt- -

to nuance. ?nj vou will discover, my friends.
that my motive in coming among" yon is a
selfish one, but 1 trust in that same irener- -
ous kindness for which you tire so jutly
lamed, lor a lull pardon. And now. Sir
Knights, adopting the subject upoh yvhieh

"..HlJit'A hear
myself briefly, fearing however that 1" can
neither instruct, entertain or amuse so in
telligent an audience as I now have the
the honor of addressing.

The historv and duties of Knights Temp
lar yvas written upon the same page. '1 he
mstittilion liao its origin 111 the necessities
of the times. We learn that in the liegin- -

ning of the eleventh century the t'liristians
began to exiK-ricnc- that holy veneration
for their Saviour that they longed to l.mk
upon the scenes of his life and death; and
singly ami 111 companies irom tlie various
countries of Kurope, on loot and in caravan.
tlrroilgli winter s snow ainl summers sun,
over Uescrts. bare ana mountains bleak.
rivers wide and rough ways, beset yvith
many dangers incident to the times ami
mode of travel, the aged and youthful,
male and female, robust and infirm, noble
and peasant, alike wended their way to the
holy land and gathered about the tomb of
Christ. The Arabs having captured Pales-
tine, the dangers that now beset the poor
pilgrims yvere eminently increased. The
tales of their suffering inflamed the minds
of all Christendom, and hence the yvar of
"Crusades, yvith which all readers of his-tory- ;

and romance are familiar. Wo ure
told,' that to protect the pious pilgrims from
plunder and death, nine noble Knights,
who had previously distinguished them
selves at the siege of Jerusalem, united
into a brotherhood, and bound themselves
in solemn compact to aid one another in
clearing the highways of infidels and rob
bers, and in protecting tho pilgrims
through the passes and defiles of the moun-
tains to the Holy City. This was the be
ginning of Knighthood, and it soon became
a yvealtliy and powerful organization, tlraw-iut- o

its ranks, as it has evetjdone, the brave,
kind and charitable of all limes and coun-
tries. The scholar yvith his philosophy,
the Christian yvith his charity and zeal, and
the soldier yvith his prowess, have each con-
tributed to the strength and lability of
the institution, aud each alike have ever
been ready to "yvield the sword in defeuse
of innocent maidens, destitute widows,
helpless orphans and the Christian re
ligion." The ISrotherhood as first establish

ed was called, "I'oor fellow 8oldicrs of Christ
aud of the Temple of Solomon," and were!
recognized ami patronized by ISaldwin, King
of Jerusalem, who in 1 1 IS gave thoin for a!
dwelling a part of the church yvhieh had
been built by the Jmiieror J ustiman, with
in the site on yvhieh the Temple of Solomon
had been erected, on Mount Moriah. Soon
after this they undertook the further duty
not only of protecting the poor pilgrims, but
of defending the Kingdom of Jerusalem and
the whole Eastern Church from the attacks
of the infields. They were patronized by the
I'oie, and received membership and valua
ble contributions of money and land from
many of the noble and leading men of Eu-
rope. St. Bernard prescribed a white man-
tle as their dress, to which l'otie Eugene
some years afterward added the, lied Cross
as a symbol of martyrdom. There yvere
three degrees or orders 111 the leiuple that
of Knights, Priests and serving Brethren.
The first were all men of noble birth. The
Priests were admitted to the order by the
Bull of Pope Alexander. The last came in
through personal and pecuniary influence.
The presiding officer was called Grand Mas
ter, who resided at Jerusalem, his duty re
quiring him to always be in the Holy Lund.
ltiey aepv up a couwuuai war nun me in-
fidels till about-th- beginning of the 14th
century; when, having become very yveal
tliy and powerful, they fell a prey to those
accompanying qualities luxury ami pride

and finally, through the avarice of Phillip
the Fair, and weakness aud perfidy of I'ope
Clement the 5th, they received a blow from
which they never recovered. Jacques de
Molay, the 25th (irand Master, and some
sixty Knights were burned at the stake,
having been invited to visit tlie Pope in
Paris, ostensibly to consult with him on bus
iness important to the order, where thev
were betrayed, arrested, imprisoned and af
ter a mock trial, publicly burned. But. our
Grand Master, anticipating his fate, appoin-
ted his BUccesaor in oflee, mid from that time
to the present, there has been an uninter-
rupted succession of Graud Masters.

lo continue, Sir Knights, b trace the
history of our Order from that day to this,
in all its varied forms, would be tedious.
Yet, suffice it to say, from the days of the
Crusades to the present moment, it has num.
bered iu its ranks in almost every subordin-
ate Commandery, a Hugh dc Paynes, a
Jacques de Molay, a "Richard of the Lion
Heart," anlvanhoe, and perhaps a Bois de
Gilbert.

Its deeds have lieen those of Love, Mercy,
Charity and Benevolence, coupled when
necessary, with heroic acts of noble daring
and glorious e for human good.

To-da-y we have in America nearly o0,- -

000 Knights Templar, and though, when
seen by the public eye, we march beneath
gay and rich banners, with nodding plumes
and belted swords, yet it should be remem-
bered, that when we place our hands ujxm
our hilts, we clasp the cross, and thus the
weapon of warfare is sulxjrdinated to the
symbol of the crucifixion.

Now, bir Knights, when we come to con-
sider, as individuals, of our duties, we
should remember that "it is not by great
deeds alone that good is to be done, but by
the daily virtues of life." Our private
daily mingling in business and in the social
circle as well as in the asylum and on par-
ade, should evidence to the world that we
are in deed and in truth Knights Templar
that we not only wear the outer apparel of
purity and martrydoin, but that we bear
the cross as well as wear its symbol that
we are worthy followers of the "Door fel
low soldiers of Christ and of the Temple of
OOIOIIIOII.

But, S?ir Knights, I need not exhort you
of the Holly Springs Commandery, nor need
you look to our ancient brethren' for lessons
of duty, or ransack the Orient for inspira-
tion to incite to brave performance of knight-
ly deeds, for within your own ranks vou
have had, in the person of our late Past
Grand Captain-Genera- l, Sir Harvey W.
Walter, an equal to Jacques de Molay, for
the latter and I say it with reverence
manifested no loftier character, no purer
life or sublime death than did that grand
old man, who so beautifully exemplified the
words of St. John, that, "Greater love hath
no man than that a man lay down hi life
for his friend." Nor did Scott In his roman-
tic reyellings, when writing of an Ivanhoe,
conceive a more beautiful, purer, braver or
more gentle Knight than was your own
former Prelate, the gentle, chivalric and
martyr-heno- , Howard Falconer, Xor the
novelist, when he would paint a character
with the arm of aa'Ajax, and the heart of
a lion, complete with the gentler sensibili-
ties of a courteous Knight, and call him
CourdeLion, dream of a grander hero, than
your own present Sword Bearer, the glori-pu- s

Featherston I Aye I

We ft are told in fabled lore,
Of honors dyed in human gore.

Won by Knights of valorous fame
Transmitting glory on Lhelr name.

Ofl too true, mil battle's strife.
Heroes fairly stake, Ute life. .

'Joeriin Colletre. ( lorr,.,. . .- i. - k rri ii v 111the Association, delivers! hi.nir ,.t ..' ...
sensible address on the subject of the South-ern negro, in which he took occasion toadminister a very dignified but severe re-buke to the stalwart abase of the Southernpeople. The American Missionary Asso-
ciation makes it a special work to inquire
into the the condition of the freed men anddevise methods lor their elevation to a bet-ter state of citizenship, and when one of itsmembers speHks his utterances are probably
entitled to more than ordinary considera-
tion. The Jiev. Mr. Strieby savs :

Hut I show you another'picture. It car-
ries us back a few years. The Legislature
of Carolina is in session. Its mem-ler- s

are mostly black men. They have
generally no property and pay no taxes, yet
they have taxed that impoverished State" tothe verge of destruction, not for public im-
provement, but to lavish it upon themselves
in suppers, wines, personal h rquisites, in
Join and in railroad schemes. No more
scandalous or reckless plundering of a pub-
lic treasury has ever been practiced in
America, and that is say ing a great deal.
Why is this little handful" of mock legisla-
tors allowed to do this? Why do not the
people rush ujsm them and hurl them from
the places they dishonor? Why? Simplv
Ix'eause there stands as a guard a file of
United States soldiers not themselves suf
ficient in numbers to be. formidable, but
representing the national government and
it. 1 he ."outh is indignant, deteriniuvd.
and do you wonder?

1 he trfKps are now gone, the black legis
lators dispersed, and white tax-pave- are
in their places ; and rising above all other
considerations is the puriiose of those tax
payers that at whatever cost, and at what
ever needcu methixls, those irresponsible
plunderers shall nevercome back again into
Mwer. i on blame them, but 1 tear you

would do the same yourselves umler like
provocations. If the general government
by means of a bloody war, should subline
the Western States, and then enfranchise in
any one Mate enough Indians to outvote the
whites, and those Indians should
the plundering of the Columbia Legislature,
how long would the West liear it ? I suspect
it would not be long till every Indian would
be converted into a good Indian, but it
would Ik1 in a Western sense; he would be
a dead Indian. Brethren of the North,
make the case your own. Put yourself in
your Southern brother's place, and judge
him by your own impulses. What, then, is
the true remedy for this great evil V To an-
swer this we must honestly consider what
the real evil is. These South Carolina tax-
payers don't crush these black votes because
they are black. They would do the same
to the "poor whites" if they, having the
numerical force, should enact the same
wrongs. Nor is it because they are Kepub-lican- s.

The trouble, therefore, is not with
the man's color or party, but with the man
himself with his ignorance, his degradation
and his facility in being used as the tool of
designing men.

The remedy, then, is not to change his
color or party, but his character. All other
remedies are delusive, and it is a national
folly and crime to tamper longer with them.

It is a shame and a grievous
wrong to leave matters as they are. It is a
wrong to the blacks to compel them to suffer
in the South or flee to Kansas. It is unfair
to the South to put them to the dreadful
alternative of suffering or doing such great
wrongs. It is a shame for an enlightened
nation to keep itself thus embroiled, to the
hindrance of its prosperity and the jeopardy
of its peace.

--4 K

Customs up North.

These two paragraphs are copied from a

Northern exchange. One presents a specta-
cle of shockiug inhumanity and the other
of the most galling slavery:

The liev. Henry Slorgan has been per-Rona'- ly

investigating Boston's wickedness.
One of bis latest fields was baby farming.
He says that a woman kept a nursery adjoin-
ing a popular hotel. She procured barrels
of cold victuals for her babies from the re-

fuse of the hotel. The infants' cries dis-

turbed the hotel boarders, and the proprie.
tor petitioned for her removal. She went
to another place, leaving three dead babies
in her bureau drawer. Her old mother
complained, before they moved, that she
couldn't sleep in the same room with the
dead infants, so they were put out-doo- rs and
covered up in a wash tub. The Board of
Health were put on her track, when, fearing
trouble, she applied for a license, which the
Board of Aldermen refused to grant. A
powerful official took up her case, demand-
ing she be licensed, and it was done. She
was again ordered to move, and, simply went
to a central locality, where her business
increased. At last she was arrested, but the
only penalty was a fine of 1 and costs.

Life Amoso the Fai.i. River mill oper-

atives is pictured bv the Boston Herald as a
round of drudgery." They live in crowded
and often cheerless tenements, although the
common laws of health are not generally
disregarded, and some of the homes are
beautified with pictures, carpets, and flow-

ers. Men, yvometi, and children work to-

gether in the mills, and the home is lit-

tle more than a lodging iu most cases,
and mothers are liound to a perpetual sla-

very. They work as hard as anybody in
the"mill, and, yvben the mill day is over,
their duties become terribly onerous. Upon
reaching home supper is to be swallowed,
ami then, while the rest of the family find
rest or recreation, all there is of housekeep-
ing is ierformed by the wife, occasionally
assisted by her children, if they are old
enough. There will lie no time the next
mornint; for cooking breakfast, and it must
le looked out for over night. Dinner is to
lie taken to the mill, and its substantial
materials must be cooked duriug the eveu-inc- r.

While the kettle is bubbling, or the
fryingpau sizzing, or the oven baking, or all
together are sending out their heats, the
washing of the bed and personal clothing
of the household may lie performed, the old
man's trousers mended, or the children's
clothes made or repaired. If one of the
brood is sick it may also receive attention
at the same time. The wife aud mother
toils thus for her family, liviug a life the
like of which no Southern slave ever
dreamed about. Intemperance too common-
ly adds its sorrows to the rest. .

Silent Men.
Washington never made a speech. In

the zenith of his fame he once attempt-
ed it, failed, and gave it up, confused
and abashed. In framing- - the tkmstitu-tio- n

of the United States the labor was
almost wholly performed in committee
of the whole, of which George Washing-
ton was chairman. He spoke twice dur-
ing the conventions; but his words yvere

so fevr that thev could not fully be term-
ed speeches. The convention acknowl-
edged the master spirit, and historians
affirm that, had it not been for his per-
sonal popularity and the sincerity with
which he spoke, the Constitution would
have been rejected by the people.

Thomas Jefferson never made a speech.
He couldn't do it. Kapleon, whose ex
ecutive at.ihtv was almost without a
parallel, said Lis greatest trouble was in
finding men of deeds, rather than words.
When asked how he maintained his in
fluence over his superiors in age and ei--

Derience. when Commander-in-chie- f of
the army in Italy, he said, "By reserve."
The greatness of a man is not . to be
measured by the length of his speeches,
or their number.

v Buxxard-Cro- w.

There wait "society' wedding at States-vill- e.

North Carolina, last Tuesday morn-

ing, which has not been paralleled in ornith-
ological interest since the lamented Cock
Robin was united to Miss Jennie Wren.
The fashiocable folk of Statesviile crowded
the most stvlish church in town to see the
JJev. Dr. R"bin marry Col- - John Buzzard
to Mi Eioanor Crow.. Col. Buzzard has
recently n tamed from a two years' resi-

dence in Turkey.
m w

It is niw very evident that New York
f--i ite la-f.- 1 of the Preside n-- ti

riiiif :::. - .


